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French and Indians. Mr. Rolf and his wife and family slain.
About break of day these words run much in my mind, I will
smite the Shepherd and the Sheep shall be scattered. What
a dreadful scattering is here of poor Haverhill flock upon the
very day they used to have their solemn assemblies.1'

" Decr 7, 1705. Went to Brookline, set out about noon, saw
the Governor [Dudley] at his fence who invited me in to dinner,
&c. Passed on. After dinner met the Governor upon the plain
near Sol Phipps; told me of what happened on the road, being
in a great passion; threatened to send those that affronted him
to England."

This simple entry in the Diary stands for one
of the most singular and perhaps grotesque events
put on record by Sewall, which, as illustrating the
sturdiness and wilfulness of the old New England
stock, is worth recounting. The simple fact was
that two farmers, with two carts with wood, refused
in a rather narrow and snowy lane to turn out for
the governor's chariot as he rode on public busi-
ness ; and so a ludicrous and rather dangerous fracas
ensued. The affidavits on both sides have been
preserved, and they show that somebody liecl or had
gone quite daft over the fray. The governor, un-
doubtedly an exceedingly choleric man, insisted that
the queen's justices of her Majesty's Superior Court
should make it a case of high treason; which, if as-
sented to, would have put the two farmers in a very
awkward position. Dudley swore that while he was
taking his journey toward New Hampshire and the
Province of Maine, for her Majesty's immediate ser-
vice there, having dismissed his guards, about a mile
from home he met two carts in the road, loaden withts are set up in our front, I went
